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SPORT AND SOCIETY FOR H-ARETE 
                     December 31, 2001 
 
Normally I don't do a year in review piece although I think I 
did review the year in Sport and Society one time. I will do it 
because of the fact that one event so dominated American 
consciousness this past year that it will make this calendar 
year a very memorable and special one. 
 
As I look back on the year's worth of commentary I am struck by 
how big a role death played. The first piece I did in 2001 was a 
tribute to Marty Glickman whose courage in the face of racism at 
the Berlin Olympics should inspire us all, and whose subsequent 
career as broadcaster is a window on the great changes in 
electronic journalism during his lifetime. 
 
A few weeks later I commented on the passing of Al McGuire one 
of the great colorful characters in sport in the last half-
century. As a player, coach, and commentator McGuire was a 
quintessential New York sporting character. As a human being he 
never lost sight of the significance of sport and the need to 
keep it in perspective. He understood the importance of his 
players using basketball as a means to upward social mobility 
primarily through education. He knew that the true meaning of 
intercollegiate athletics was not winning, but rather competing 
with everything you had. At the end of some extraordinary game 
with seemingly massive significance and the defeated in tears he 
often reminded us that the next day several million people 
around the globe would not care one whit about the outcome of 
"The Game." 
 
Two weeks later came the death of Dale Earnhardt, which touched 
millions of people across America and reminding those of us who 
are caught up in the traditional major sports that NASCAR has 
arrived near the top of the American sporting echelon. 
Earnhardt's death set off an avalanche of emotion exceeding 
anything accorded Mantle and DiMaggio. He was as big a hero as 
there has been in recent American sport. 
 
The first few weeks of the year was graced by the comeback of 
Jennifer Capriati who won the Australian Open and then went on 
to gain the number one ranking in women's tennis before the year 
was out. Mario Lemieux's comeback was nearly as stirring as he 
came back for the second time to make the all-star team and lead 
his team to the playoffs. 
 
Of course there were more than a few nasty signs out there. 
Texas Tech University apparently searching for "True Low" hired 
Robert Knight as professor of basketball. NBC television got in 
bed with Vince McMahon and the WWF to create the XFL as they too 
went trolling for "True Low." There were sports executives like 
Kevin Malone and Mark Cuban doing their best to emulate the 
worst of fandom, and through it all "March Madness" was nearly 
as oversold as NFL Draft Day. The threatening "outing" of a 
major league baseball player raised issues about sport and 
sexuality. 
 
There were also great performances that caught the attention in 
this space. Goren Ivanisevic's victory at Wimbledon was inspired 
and inspiring, the U.S. Open produced some of the best tennis 
ever especially on the women's side where Venus Williams was 
outstanding. My comments on that event went out on September 10. 
At the time of course I had no sense of how differently 
everything would look a day later. 
 
The attack on the World Trade Center left me numb for several 
days. Then I tried to piece together my thoughts on Sport and 
its role in a society in crisis. It seemed to me that the 
initial decisions about whether to play or not to play were 
difficult ones although it seemed that where possible it would 
have been good to play. When the games finally were played it is 
clear that they were an important part of the ritual of public 
mourning and an expression of national unity. The events at Shea 
Stadium when the Mets beat the Braves alone proved the 
importance and significance of sport in this society. Anyone 
present, anyone who saw it on TV, or even just read about, 
experienced the power and significance of sport in this society. 
 
In the weeks following 9/11 perhaps we all have a better sense 
of how important the games really are, and why. 
 
In the World Series the ritual healing was played out over and 
over again, so that by the end of the World Series people could 
once again cheer a Yankee loss. But before that happened there 
were three wondrous nights at Yankee Stadium with two miracle 
wins. In the end of course Randy Johnson and Curt Schilling were 
too much for even miracles to overcome. It was one of the great 
World Series in history and a boost to the national psyche. 
 
The Commissioner of Baseball was quick to rescue depression form 
the jaws of euphoria by announcing that baseball was heading 
into the porcelain receptacle and it would be necessary to 
perform euthanasia on at least two franchises. It was time, he 
said, to contract(stress on the first syllable). The BCS worked 
its magic contributing to the farce of a national football 
championship. And as the year came to an end George O'Leary 
reminded us that Joseph Ellis, Danny Almonte, and Eddie Scissons 
were all a part of an amazing year in and outside of sports. 
 
I am happy to report one final positive note on which to end the 
year. I ordered one of those "Jesus sports figurines" and it 
arrived just in time for Christmas. 
 
It is breathtaking. 
 
No, I did not put it in the crib set. 
 
On Sport and Society this is Dick Crepeau wishing you a Happy 
New Year and reminding you that you don't have to be a good 
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